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t(f Sunday Appeal.

Iu to. clew, sw,t depth, of their Auru.tI skies,
Knelt duwn by their altar-ston- e.

How oonld I know that' the night woald come,
on the rilded spire

Would Sod m. itttnt beside ,ou. dumb
. the, wildfox-fire- ?

You tasted tajr Upe. eo full, so red.w her. the rich wine bubbled up-fc- olik

to the scarlet bloom, you uid.On the wild Tine's crimeou cop.
How eould I toll that the dream would die,

Like the (learn on the (olden spire?
How eould I know your love, then high.

Would (limmer in white ?

You kiieed my hair my long, fair hair,
' Ib tn wnt of that Angunt night;

aid Bon olher W9n half "wniI m hands you held them tight.
You did not know, nor eould I toe

By the uooo u the gililed spire,
How black the bark and old the tree

Where gleamed the bright fox-Ar-

You loved me then. Ah! you loved me then,
When my eyoi held a deeper blue,

" With the wine on my crimson lip. Ah when
I wai life and the world to you.

II ow eould I think the bloom would fade
In the warmth of your heart's ileaires;

IInw remember that in the shade
() learned brighter the wild ?

I look In your eyes, your deep, deep eye.
Where your heart's lore glowed and shone

la the clear tweet depths of their August skic l,
Kneel again by their altar-ston-

I kneel by their altar-ston- e but there
Toe ashes are cold and white;

I thread my hand thro' my tangled hair.
Thinking, hopiug that all is right.

For the eyot you loved, tho eyes you lored.
. They can not see you wrong.

' ' And the lips you kissed, when to musio moved,
King always the old, sad song-H- ow

could you know that the night would come.
That the moon on the gilded spire

Would find me sitting beside you, dumb
With watching the wild ?

i. tibuixu fkicxch.
Miai-aig- , iwta.
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I roftd in iileno; at my knee
Mr niffhb.ri little nirl had stood,
Witiu, in patient trust, for nie
Iq ti hvr scarlet worntod bund,
flur roving liut cos scanned the book
"That round in such disorder lay;
Then roving hand, like roving look.
Among the imqs began to play

"Oh ! what a funny knife," she said.
And IlfUd, In her child. uti way,
A child's imaJl silver table-knif-

From 'inong the papers whore it lay,
he held it in her snowy hands.

(So like thope kindest in other land.
When life was hung with rony bandit),
Hhe turned it o'er, with cnrioui took.
fhe read the curven letters thero;
Then softly touched roy open book,
And with her fingers lithe and fair,
She traced the name hor eyes had seen.
And tlioHO the childish words sho said:

"My mamma's knifo is not like this.
But all of pearl and snowy white.
Jlut this, like mine I one to spread
jVly butter out upon my breud,
liefure I go at night.
It is a, funny paper knife; and who
Was Lizzie? that's the name that's here.
I do not think that I ever knew
A Liiiie." How a glittering tear
Fell from my downward-lookin- g eyes,
She started hack In sad surprise;
With quivering lip and upward gaze,

stood a moment in auiaie.
Then clasped my nock and kissed my face;
8be strained me in a clone embrace.

"I did not mean to hurt," she said;
"I koow that little girl is doad.

ELIZABETH L. SAXON.

A KOSANCE OF THE MIRAGE.

I.
The roumnoes encountered in real life

are dreadfully sketchy and incomplete.
It is the best and most interesting func-
tion of tho imaginative writer to give true
utories shape rather than to build up
fictions; or so at least 1 think, having no
faculty of invention. The outline of a tale
which I am going to fill in was given me
by an official of the Telegraph Service as
via steamed one morning across the blue
bay of 8ucz. A slitrht mirage lay beneath
the glowing hills on the desert edge. I
observed that the phenomenon is nowhere
ho vivid as in the South African tclill,
accordiug to my experience, My com-
panion's travels had not been so wide,
though much moro profitable. But duty
had kept him statioucd in many parts of

n desert, and he had witnessed
such surprising illusions as eclipse all I
ever saw or heard of. I suggested that a
plain report of them, couiing from an
authoritative person like hiniself,!would
be valuable to seieuco aud most curious
id the public lie modestly could. not be

. brought to credit that any experience of
bts might he worthy ot record, hut told
me what follows. At one time he had
charge of a station down the Red sea.
It was lonely in the extremest sense of
the word. He, two native clerks, and
two servants were the only human
within a radius of unknown length. The
Bedouins do not cuiiio that wav, for there
is not a well or a grcou herb for many
miles around. Once a month a native
vessel called to replenish the kegs and to
bring forago for his horse and a pony be
longing to one of his clerks, Xohrab. If
this supplv did not arrive within ten days
of its apjiointcd time, the standing orders
ot the little colony enjoined them to cm
bark and leave tho place. They had a
boat for the purpose.

Their station, I'm el Jemal, was the
home of mirage. It displayed itself in
evcrv possible form, and in many which
would be thouirbt iinnossible. Often.
when they turned out, tho desert was a
lively scene. Fishimr craft sailed in t.l.
lucid rivers; sometimes a great merchant
ship or a man-o'-wa- r appeared; villages
stood out distinctly, camels and caravans
stalked along, mu prayed and marched
1 hese visions changed from div to dav.v... : iv. i
k'uim-inne- me laiiiasuu nrcantc irro- -

tcsuc; annual and men walked solidly
upside down, ships sailed in comfort on
their trucks. But one picture appeared
nlways the same and very freuneiitlv. It
flashed into siirht directlv behind tin- -

station. It was an ancient building of
great sir.e, castellated, with a broad ter- -

taee heture its massive gateway. It did
no glimmer into view, nor nicker m
vanishiug, hut burst on the evo complete
oubstnntial, remained about tiftv minutes

nd disappeared as suddenly. So distinct
was this phantom castle that the clerk
knew each of its windows as familiarly
us their own. 1 ho terrace was often oc
cupied by horses and men, who presently
waiKeu out ot tne scene, melting intoair.
iho moment ot disclosure, and the dura
Uou ot the spectacle varied with the sea
son and with other circumstances doubt
less; but this was the most constaut ol
all the in inure, tiieturcs. Scientific m-n- .

le will regret that uiy informant did not
make precise observations and note them
down. Civilised men have seldom op- -

iortuuity to watch a phenomenon of the
often recurs. That there

must be such is evident; several others
leas conspicuous and less interesting
nauuiea i m el denial.

ii.
The gcntlemeu of whom I sjieak is not

a lancitul person, and he had grave bust
ncss to occupy his mind. The clerks en
joyed more leisure, j hey were young,
and though an Oriental scarcely under
stands what it is to be bored, that at
tribute is not caused by lack of imagina-
tion. They took greater interest in
watching this apparition than their

- superior could have found, since they
understood much in it that would have
lncn a mystery to him. The spectral
mansion was rather lively, as 1 have said
J cople came aud wont, and the very un
usual proportion who were roncu all in
white, the frequent praying ami preach
ing, told a political secret. v hercver

' tins fantastip house nnirht be situated
was a haunt of the Wahahis, therefore a
borne of treason and rebellionand there
lore .ohrao loved to ooscrve it. hen
there were no visitors on the terrace,
donkeys often paraded there, equipped
with such housings as wealthy Arab
lailies tiro. And presently ladies mount
ed, their sex distinguishalde.thouch they
sat astride, by trousers aud veil aud the
ugly, shapeless frrijrh. The demoiselles
or damca rode out, but they never re
tnrned. probably because the vision dis
appearcJ betoro they got hack, it was
evident that the master of the house had
a large harem.

About that personate the clerks could
not make up their minds. I'pon the one
hand thev thought they recoguized him
in a tall man who was present when the

--females of the household came on the
terrace, as occasionally happened. It was
deserted then, of course, by all males
excepting this individual, who sat beneath
the wall and smoked with some of the
women probably the elders. Amongthe
bevy playing rouud several were children
and others quite young, as their lively
motions suggested. They approached the
man familiarly. One so privileged could
only be the husband and father, or the
eunuch; ana mecierts experience nega-
tived this latter supposition. But, on
the other hand, he wore a black bumoos
colored clothes oeneatn it, ana a head

handkerchief of the brightest tints. How
should a leader of the Wahahis dress
himself like that?

Where this dwelling could be situate
made problem, My informant himself
foUnd time to indulge a mild curiosity.
lie looked up his maps and books, but
gave no suggestion. I here was actually
no hint to guide conjecture. Lra cl
Jemal lies on tho Arabian shore of the
Red sea, but the reflections In mirage
came trout every quarter. They were
ruled by certain laws, no doubt, immut-
able like all of nature's framing, but
what they can be one is more puzzled to
guess the longer one s experience ot
them. The real boats of which they
saw a phantom, as it were, must be sail
ing on the west, or northwest, or south
west, if not on all these points at once.
but they s!Od in the nicturc anionc trees
and villages and caravans which must be,
the substance of them, in directions ex
actly opposite; unless indeed they were
thrown across the Ked Sea and the
Egyptian desert hundreds of miles from
lie westward. It was mighty bewilder- -
ng, and my friend gave it up.

III.
His clerks knew nothine of science.

Mirage was for them a natural feature of
audscane in this lower world, liut the

number of Wahahis who frequented the
house told them it must bo in Arabia
somewhere. The elder of the two. a Mo
hammedan and discreet, did not want to
know too much about a siwt which was
evidently the haunt of rebelx and here- -

liut the younger. Zohrab. was a
iinatic tiatriot. thoueh a Christian, lie.

hated the Wahahi schismatics almost as
ltterly as they hate his own creed, but

ho was reluctantly inclined to think, as
ilo so many, that the supreme toe, the
Turk, will only be expelled by the aid

1 these bloodthirsty desperadoes. He
watched tho house where, as he fan- -

ii'd, a Brand conspiracy was brewing, un
til it haunted him. Mixing up together

ir, patriotism, politics, romance aud
ove, Aotirau constructed new tales ot

adventure on every recurrence of tho
mirage. He had made a very distinct
ndividuahty for the Sheikh, the man in

the black bumoos. Ho had given him a
name and provided him with a lovely
laughter, Ferideh, whom after thrilling
incidents he himself married on the dav
that Arab independence was proclaimed
u Damascus, and WI.IHKI Turks, ln- -
luding the Sultan and all his pashas,
ost their heads. I Iioul-I- i Zobrab was

educated in Frank learning, he did
not understand mercy to the Ottoman.
His most cherished wedding present
would have been the false Khatif s head.
lie was a Syrian of JtcVrout. and a
Christian as has boon said. I picture a
tall, lithe youth, small of bone but mus-
cular, with large eyes aud a delicate
mustache: in short, a hero after the
school-gir- l fancy when amiable and com- -

losed. All barber would have
onged for a model of Xohrab to exhibit
n his shop window had he seen him in

such a mood. Hut if, in conversation,
somebody spoke well of the Turk, or
alluded to the great days past and the
preseut degradation of the Arab, this
youth quivered and flamed like a war-hor-

tethered. An Arab of pure blood
s curiously like his steed in peculiarities
f uervous expression. A constaut
uiver of the nostrils, an unconscious
rill of strainim; muscles, an instant

promptitude to take fire, are character-
istic of each. My portrait of Zohrab is
but half fanciful, of course; in drawing
t 1 have before mvevo a score of models:
unong them, be it admitted with qualifi
cations, that grandest of all savages I
ever met, the Sheikh Mteyer, who be- -

raved his trust and did to death poor
Calmer and Gill and Charrington. Hut
f Zohrab was like what that old traitor

had been in youth, it was in
outward semblance onlv. The stories
he incessantly devised about the
phantom castle and its indwellers made
ileasant fooling ior .nleyman and the

servants. 1 hey had no other diversion,
and they loved a tale. l)ut all the while
Aohrab was trying seriously to discover
where dwelt the chief who was plotting
for tho great cause who was also the
father of Ferideh; for his imagination
had so mixed the two threads of romance
that they became one. From the very
first he-ha-d employed himself in urging
the crew of the supply-shi- p to make

iu all quarters: had showu thein
the mirage, and a drawing of the castle
with exhaustive notes, and ottered a mod
erate reward, lhe vessel hailed lrom

uf. a very small Arabian port, which
lesert . JJedouins seldom visited: but it
was the ouly channel ot communication
with the world. The Arabs were inter
ested, of course, in a matter which had
the savor of mamc: but for many .suc
ceeding months they brought no sugges
tion that would hear examination.

IV.
At length the Ilcis reported with tlc- -

iK'ii miiisiaiuiai news. .v jeaouin
calling at ful. recognized the sketch at t
glance. It represented Kl Jlusn. thi
fortress palace of Sheikh Abou '1 Xasr
(Father of Victory), which lies four days
lourncy across the desert from Sut. ith
this fact in hand, the lieis asked no
more. Who had not heard of El Husu
ind the Sheikh Abou '1 Nasr? 'Every
Arab is familiar with these names. Zoh- -
rab had heard them often, and he asked
particulars which any of tho crew could
furnish, subject to correction. The
Sheikh had been a Wahabi in youth, and
taken part in the grand struggles which
would have broken up the Turkish em
pire had the fanatics been less tigerish,
and Ibrahim Pasha, the Arnaout, been
less shrewd. After the collapse of that
vreat movement the Sheikh Abou '1

Nasr retired to the fortress with-hi-

share of the spoils of Mecca, Medina, and
t hundred shrines plundered by the
Wahahis. When Ibrahim was preparing
to follow thither, Mehemet Ah recalled
him for graver work. Abou '1 Nasr
rested quite a while, maturing his plans
and giving himself up to the study of
magic, in which he was proficient be
yond all men. When tho Wahahis
recovered heart he was ready, with
patriotic devotion unaffected, with treas
ure Deyona counting, and supreme wis-
dom. All Arab peojilo consulted him as
mi oracle of God. The Sheikh Abou '1

asr said, 'right here! Hemove that
maul Keep quiet there!" and 'always
when his command was followed, advan
tage ensued, lie had ceased to be
Wahabi, smoking and drinking coffee,
and doing what he pleased. The Arabs
generally thought none the worse of him
fur that; and the Wahahis, though in
their hearts resenting his aiiostnsv, dared
not ouarrol with their great ally, Thi
detailed information stirred Zohrab to
intense excitement. His daily thought
and nightly dream were of visiting the
Mieikh and ottering his sword for free
dom and bertdeh. It the patriot chie
were as tolerant as rumor reluctantly de
clared, his creed would be no bar to ser
vice. While Zohrab was working him-
self up to action, his resolve was precip-
itated by events. His superiors invited
him to join the Telegraph Service of
Egypt, and they made so sure of accep
tance that they dispatched his successor
the same day, giving Xohrab a month to
arrange his affairs. That decided him,
When the new clerk arrived by steamer,
the supply ship chanced to be in port.
Its return voyage carried this romantic
youth, his pony, and his carpet-ba- g to
fiit.

Disguised as a well-to-d- o Arab of the
lower class he drew little notice. Suf is

miserable place, inhabited by people
--ailing themselves isedouin. who live by
fishing aud ietty piracy. They also grow
the most attenuated crops recognized by
science. Bui it is a central station for
feeding telegraph posts and lighthouses.
A eomiHtny ot inrkish soldiers garrison
it. and a good number of people, such as
Xohrab seemed to be. are drawn thither
on busiuess. He found his way to the
Medhafe, put up his Hny, and visited the
coffeehouse after a frugal meal. It was
a horrid little den, windowless, black all
oyer with dirt and smoke. Coffee was
dispensed by a one-eye- d negro, in cups
that had not been washed tor months.
,oh rat) Had lallen into Ways, so

far. at least, that his return to native
habits sickened him. f

An old officer came bustling in and de
manded papers. He should have boarded
tho vessel, but he was asleep. Xohrab as
sumed an air of dignity, and accompanied
him to the Medhafe. When the captain
read that this stranger was an Effendi
in government employ, he became aox
iouslv deferential awkward ihvestiga
tions imiH'iiding! But Xohrab let it bo
understood that for grave and secret pur-
poses he was instructed to visit El Husn
aud asked for a guide. The officer looked
startled.

''Every man in this accursed place
knows the way except my soldiers, lhe
People are rebels and heretics every one
S'o guide would serve vou without the
Sheikh's approval ; aud that, perhaps, you
do not care to ask publicly? I thought
not! Ihen, it l omereu one oi inese
brutes to aecommny you I might as well
send a curving party as a swar-guard- ."

"I coula go alone, if the road ia easy."

fTHE
"Easy enough, if vou met no evil- -

minded persons. You are acquainted
with the Wahabi signs? No? Then it
is madness to proceed, Effendi!"

"We were told that the Sheikh had
abandoned his hercey-.-

He? He an infidel ; may his father s
name be cursed! But those who go back
and forward from El Husn are nearly all
n ahabis, and it s fifty to one yoil come
across thnni"

Can yott not teach me the passwords?
"Oh! ' said the captain, suddenly blus

tering, I've not neglected that duty.
ahabis have taken me for one of them

selves Allah forgive my sin! If you
eau recollect all 1 teach you, Jittendi,
there is no danger."

to .oh rah learned his part, carefully
overhauled his baggage, removed all that
could raise suspicion, handed it to the
off.cer for kcopiug, and stretched himself
upon the earth among the fleas. Then
he stole away bv moonlight, lhe sol
diers, warned, let him pass the gate.

VI.
The first stage was long, but easy and

not dangerous. Nevertheless, tobealone
in the desert is terrible. Not a shadow
in the landscape, save the traveler's own,

hich his horse tramples wearily, with
shuttling, noiseless feet. When the moon
sank, Xohrab dismounted, waiting the
dawn with his bridle in his hand. That

solemn pause, even if no danger
threatens. The still night is busy with
Bounds, soft and mysterious, high up in

1 hey gather sometimes tor a rush
as of a mighty wind, but no breath stirs.
Then, from the darkness, comes a sudden
clang, ringing and sonorous, that makes
the lonely watcher start to his arms.
Xohrab had never known, or had for
gotten, the rustling murmur ot sand-grou-

taking their early flight in thou-
sands; the signals of wild geese, and the
harp, metallic cry oi zikzak plovers.

I'm el Jemal was too barren eveu for
those strong fliers. The dawn broke at
last aud he resumed hig way, followed it
while the sun climbed higher and higher.
and pressed down on him like liquid heat.
the sand-hill- s rolled away on either side,
so smoothly monotonous that their
crests blended into one another, and
the world seemed flat. No landmarks
but the crags on the Itnrizou, at whose
feet the mirage glistened. The vegetation

all burnt and sapless, showing the
sand through its spiky, brittle twigs. No
color thero but. grai's and browns and
lusty yellows: but now and again a bone
gleamed white, and Xohrab's high-strun- g

nerves regarded it with a prescient thrill.
It was boon when he reached the ter
mination of this stage. The pious soul
who dug or restored a muddy, blessed
puddle here had been commemorated by

Ulev: but the Wahahis had passed
that way, and after drinking had over-
thrown their benefactor's modest shrine
for asuiicrstitious monument. Xohrab

lunged into, the g pond, be-i-

his horse. Then, after the meal, he
ay upon the glowing sand to sleep. The

evening chill roused him suddenly, and
they set off again. The second stage was
traversed safely, but with worse alarms,

iohrab thought ho had lost his way.
He reached the well earlv, drank, ate and
lay down. Wakened in the moonlight by
the shrill neigh of his horse, he baw a
little cavalcade approaching. In the
desert oue cannot hide, and Xohrab lay
still. The strangers drew up, looked at
him, and dispersed to their camp duties.
They were not Bedouins, for no camel
followed them. After attending to their
horses they sat down to eat. but two
armed men quietly stationed themselves
beside Xohrab. 1 he moon vanished, but
in the circle, round a smouldering fire,
torches were lit. He thought out the
situation, rose like a man from sleep, and
advanced with salaams. All eyed him
gravely, but did not reply. He tried a

ahabi signal, which gained instant
recognition. "Sal Khayr!'' said the
chief courteously, piously avoiding the
name Allah. Xohrab sat beside this
hief. and the questioning began, but

much less eager than is usual. His story
was pat, lor he had little to conceal be-

sides his creed, and while their meal pro-
ceeded, a frugal repast of bread and rice,
the Wahabis listened with grave polite
ness. At the end all rose, with a low
ejaculation to Allah. Xohrab rose also.

Bind that spy ! the chief commanded.
In an instant Xohrab was stripped aud
tied, thrown upon the earth aud left
three.

VII.
The camp did not Stir early. At the

hour of morning prayer ineu released the
prisoner, brought the carpet which he
had thoughtfully provided, aud went on
to their own devotions; Xohrab ought,
I know, to have refused, and the storv
should end at this point with a harrowing
narrative ot lus martyrdom, rsut my
hero was not formed of martyr's stuff.
He knelt and stood, folded his hands and
spread them, touched the ground with
his forehead, and so on. As nobody
watched him closely, the performance did
not caur-- suspicion. In the heat of the
morning they started, Xohrab in the
uiidst. To his questions the Wahabis re
plied very briefly or not at all. ludeet
.1,.,,. ,., --..!.. o....l. ,l..,....l,-..- o ,n v nt i tv i c J iv nuious tnuiiicvi '
and no stronger proof eould bo alleged of
the influence religion has on character.
That Arabs should be silent and self- -

contained seems incredible, but the
Wahabis habitually display this phe
nomenon. Now and then, alter long
brooding over earthly wickedness and
heavenly joys, a warrior cried sharply,
"Lah-- L llah !'' seldom completing the
formula. Aud others would take it up.
half uueonsciously. . At the halt, Xohrab
approached the chief, who heard
nis reproacnes uniuoveu. n you
were going to visit Sheik Abou
'1 Nasr, you have no cause of
complaint. I will conduct you to him!
.o more words would he give, but the
tone meant death. The next march
brought them within view of El Husn
so the Wahabis declared. Xohrab looked
with all his power. Suppose - that this
place, to visit which he had probably
sacrificed his life, were notthe substauce
of his mirage dreams after all! So it ap-
peared in truth, and his heart sickened.
In the quarter where El Husn lay, as the
guides alleged, nothing was visible but
piles of crags, and there were no moun-trin- s

in the vision. Xohrab keenly
scrutinized the plain, but it lay yellow
and bare to the very foot of those yellow
barren hills. He had throwu away his
life! When still far from the crags, the
party diverged toward a solitary mouud.
Two Arabs who had been lyiug on its
crest rose to their feet aud vanished.
Presently they reapieared on horseback,
galloping from the further side. At a
turious pace some young Wahabis rode
to meet them, whirling guns but not tir-
ing. Atl went on together to the well,
talking eagerly. The remarks Xohrab
overheard suggested that action was at
hand. After spending the night at this
halt, the Wahabis rode iu a straight
course for the hills. The sun was high
when they reached a narrow gorge,
so deep aud so abrupt that it lay
in shadow almost cool whila the
crags glowed and burnt above, Massive
sungas, works of rough stone piled up,
flanked the entrance, and at every point
of vantage above the winding road such
defenses were repeated. The Wahabis
looked at them with interest, and the el-

ders told legends of fights this gorge had
witnessed. A mile or two beyond its
mouth the fortifications became continu-
ous. Suddenly a valley oiiened, with
palms aud green specks of fields, and huts
aud black tents. At the further end,
several miles away, shoots the white
dome of a niosque. And in front ap-
peared the house of the mirage, on a ter-
race of the mountain. Xohrab gasped!
It was no trick of the eye! In real stone
and mortar, there stood the gateway and
the battlements and the windows he had
daily beheld 400 miles away ! There was
the Sheikh. There were the children
playing on the terrace. Xohrab forgot
the" peril in which he lay. What could
harm the man to whom such a miracle
was vouchsafed !

VIII.
Men clothed all in white came gallop-

ing from the tents and loudly welcomed
their friends. Sheikh and girls vanished.
Across the flat, up the hill side, the
Wahabis advanced. As Xohrab came
out. upon the terrace he wondered
whether Suleyman was watching now and
smoking by the station door. About this
hour the mirage appeared at I'm el
Jemal. Servants took the horses of the
chiefs, who went in, while their follow
era lay in the house shadow, eating.
dreaming, and sleeping; so, many a time,
had Xohrab seen the terrace occupied.
Hour passed after hour, but he could
neither eat nor sleep. Then two burly
blacks called him. A few steps inside
the arcb. the roadway wheeled at right
angles where a nortculhs hung on rusty
chains. Several mfortriftrt in cither
wall allowed the garrison to make a last
resistance, behind the portcullis, though
the gate were forced. Under the further
arch Xohrab saw a court-yar- d with stalky

j flowers and chanuels foi irrigation; be--
youd it, painted arcades, where sat the
Wahabi chiefs in their snowy roltes.
But his conductors opened a nar
row door in the thickness of
the wall, and threw him in.
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The dreary place be entered was
a guard-roo- m used as a prison. Light en
tered dimly lrom the mfMrh-trre- s tor a
few hours on each side of itooit Eight
or ten scarecrows In Turkish uniform lay
round. Their eves, feverishly bright.
shone in the gloom. Zohrab addressed
them eagerly, but they did not reply. In
a few moments the' A ahabis passed, and
smiled grimly as they looked in. People '

came and went through the archway.
Then dusk crept over the fetid den.
though free men outside called it early
afternoon. After some hours of impotent
storming. Xohrab grew hungry, and
asked his fellow-prisone- when food was
served. A d Turk who had
been fat and jovial perhaps in other
days, answered bitterly from the dark-
ness, "Those who enter here learn to live
without eating!" It was excitement
rather than hunger which Zohrab had
suffered. But at th t hreat of starvation
he suddenly famished. The Turks would
not answer again. The prison had long
been black as a mine when servants ar-
rived with torches. The negroes entered
first, bound Xohrab and threw him into a
corner, xnen tne otners Drougnt in
food a tiny mess of rice and a slice
of unleavened bread for each prisoner

saving the last. They laughed to hear
his cries for food and curses. hen
all the Turks had done, the slaves un
bound Xohrab and took the light away.
It is not strange nor painful tor an Arab
to fast a day and night. Under ordinary
circumstances he will sleep through long-
er abstinence, liut Xohrab's fervid im-
agination was moved here. That the
realization of his wildest hopes should
mean a fate like this was. hideous, mon
strous. He could not sleep. Standing
by a loophole he implored each passer-b- y

to tell the Sheikh this and that. An
endless time it seemed before the show of
torches and the clash of the big doors
told that real night had begun, and an
endless time of horrof succeeded before
they clashed again, opening in the dawn
which would not reach that prisouhouse
for hours. Perhaps he had slept, but
it was the sleep that fevers. All
through the pitchy blackness, waking or
dreaming, he had seen the white eyes of
his companions who had learned to
live without food. Sharp pains transfixed
his body; blood rushed to his head with
splitting vehemence and left it frozen.
Xohrab was still far from delirium, but
he heard familiar voices and raved in
answer. The Turks watched him anx-
iously as the dim light spread. Horrid
exicricncc warned them that this new-
comer might do mischief before he grew
used to starve. No one else heeded him,
save by a mocking word thrown in.

Evening was heralded by its chills.
Zobrab had fallen beneath the loophole
when the blacks entered suddenly, and
threw themselves upon him. In spite of
his desperate struggling they taxed the
ropes, and food was served to the others.
Then they held the prisoner firmly while
a slave untied him, and when the last
knot was loosed they pitched him head-lon- e

with all their strength. When
Xohrab recovered his feet they were
laughing outside

II.
Such, then, was to be bis fate death

by hunger, with torment added! After
a mood of hcipiess agony furious raving
pot hold upon him. The Turks gathered
in a lceble heap to defend themselves.
At midnight, or near it, men came with
lights. "The Sheikh summons you!"
they said, and led them out. That calmed
him. Quietly he followed across the
moonlit courtyard, through dusky al-
coves, to an inner room, where sat an
old but vigorous chief, warrior and
statesman every inch. He smiled, took
the narguilleh from his lips, and told the
slaves to go.

"Health to you, my son I Sit down!"
Zohrab was trying to collect his

thoughts for this supreme crisis. But
on the first effort of will he felt them es-
cape, fly round, transform themselves and
reappear the same, but in new shapes.
They would not be held. Frightened.
awe-struc- k by this revolt, Xohrab fell on
the divan, without even kicking off his
shoes. The Sheikh started in surprise.
The act told more than he had looked to
hear. The stranger was a Christian and
a "personage." He smiled in scornful
pity, but without change of tone asked
whence Ziohrab came.

The j'outh began his story, very slight-
ly and innocently falsified. He described
how the fame of the great Arab had
reached him at Beyrout. But in this
early stage his attention - wandered. He
found himself talking of home, of his
mother and sisters pulled up confused

began to tell of the mirage, and de
scribed I'm el Jemal. with a minute but
flighty sketch of his English superior.

The Sheikh smoked and listened pleas
antly. He observed, "You do not men-
tion your father. May his soul have
found peace!"

"He was killed bythe Turks!" Zohrab
passionately shouted. "When people
told me of Sheikh Abou.'! Nasr, I said
He is my father and my lord! I will go
and fight the Turk with him! Oh,
Sheikh, they starve me, and I could not
get word with you! My blood is flame
and uiy head a millstone with lightuing
in it ! 1 am dying!

"Who told you the way hither?"
"TheKeisof oursfc I showed

him your house and your image, aud the
Wahabis who came, and Ferideh '

"Vou showed him?" began the Sheikh,
astonished. ho is r erideh I

"Your daughter! Oh, pardon me!
don't know what I say!" He threw
himself along the divan, hysterically
sobbing.

The Sheikh watched him thonghtfully,
then clapped Ins hands aud ordered bread
and wmc. Zohrab kissed his garments
in the Urieutal manner, not practiced by
this semi-Fran- k since childhood. He de-

voured the small cake, and looked for
more. "Drink!" the chief commanded.
and he swallowed the measure in a gulp.

"Now finish your tale, my son!" .
flly head is whirling 1 do not re

member!"
You have told me vou are a Christian

of Beyrout, employed in the service of
the Porte. Y"ou invoked certain lowers
to reach me. hat are theyH

Powers? You misunderstood, Sheikh
or 1 talked foolishness.

"Nay, my son !" Then. looking fix
edly at Xohrab, and making strange
signs, he spoke in an unknown tongue
1 he youth felt a deeper thrill of alarm
as the thought struck him that his mind
was giving way. lie sat with eyes di
lated, panting.

After several essavs. the Sheikh paused
in bewildermeut. "What vour power is
1 know not, my son, but it is superior to
mine. Instruct me, therefore!

'I swear I do not know what you refer
to, MieikU! '

A sharp clang of brass resounded, and
the negroes appeared. I hrow this Turk
over the cliff! the Sheikh commanded
and in an instant Xohrab was overpowered
ana oraggea out, yelling defiance and en
treaties, through the archwav to the
moonlit platform. Lights gleamed at the
windows, and heads appeared far above.
Upon the very brink, Xohrab heard the
Mieikh: Tell the truth

"By the (rod we both worship, I have
told truth!"

"One lift him on the parapet! Two
ins leet! 1 hrow his feet over. Well?, , , .It II 1 1jut .onraD aoes not reply, lie was
looking to heaven with pravers.

"Fathei- - father! not before our eves!'
cried a girl's voice above. And Zohrab
saw a lovely face outlined in the moon
beams at a window.

j. lit, rum uaca i 'ut mm iu a room
to sleep." And presently Xohrab, dazed
and trembling in great shivers, lav on
carpet, with meat and wine beside him
It was long before he slept, and his
dreams at first were of a thousand dread
ful deaths. Toward morning he fell into
neavy siumuer.

X.
The Sheikh sat beside him when he

woke. After a moment s perplexity,
.onrno sprang to his teet ready lor

struggle.
"I have taken counsel. Now tell what

marvels vou please, aDd I believe!"
"You know I spoke the truth?"' I know that and more. But explain

how you saw me and my house if it was
not magic!"

In the sudden brightness of his spirits
a question rose to Xohrab's lips why the
occult powers had not cleared up this
mystery also. But he refrained, and told
about the mirage. The chief was inter
esied, but uneasy. It his dwelling could
be spied hundreds of miles away, why not
his detensesr .ohrab reassured him
partly, and he said, in conclusion : "Now,
Sheikh, win you enlist an infidelT

' "If I enlist the Wahabi tiger for
good end, how can I refuse a Christian
dog?" he answered, smiling. "But those
who would be served by men must lower
themselves to serve prejudices and d&s
sion. Call yourself Aghile Agha, of
Beyrout! I put this garrison in your
charge, for other business absorbs my
time. Lie quiet I will lend you
books."

The Sheikh's library was small, but
characteristic; some poets, some works of
unintelligible necromancy, the Com
paign of Zenghit Khan, and the auto

biographies of bis great descendants,
Babar and Ackbar. lbc philosophy of
these Mogul emperors, though timidly
rendered by art orthodox translator, had
evidently impressed the Sheikh. In a
dozen loose notes Xohrab found its ex-
pression, which may be summarized
briefly: "There is no God but one; the
prophets of all creeds are his servants.
There are devils beyond counting, but
the mail wise and just can sway them."

Next day Zohrab took command of the
garrison, it was no honorary charge.
Every dweller in the valley capable of
bearing arms was a retainer of the
Sheikh. Fifty of them in rotation
served at the castle, and all mustered for
review at intervals. Drill is abhorrent
to the Arab, as to the Turk ; but these
men, mostly veterans of tight, performed
to admiration the simple tactics neces-
sary for their warfare. They knew their
place in the ranks, and would keen it:
they would advance or retire as they got
the word, obedient though not compact.
Mechanical movements are not required
in the desert.

For a while messengers and mysteri
ous visitors arrived more thickly. Every
day armed men encamped upon the ter
race Wahabi or other while the chiefs
took counsel within. Owing to this in-
vasion, doubtless, the women of the
household never came out on this side.
They had another place for airing, and
Zohrab knew they used it. In his room
sometimes he heard merry voices, and
scoldings, and the wail of little girls
whose ears are boxed. His apartment
had windows, high above the floor, that
looked on the harem playground. Xoh-
rab was sorely tempted to climb up, and
it was not the certainty of death, if
caught, that checked him. He listened
tor an individual voice that should speak
to his heart, and sometimes he thought
to recognize it. Keincmbering that if he
could not see Ferideh, she could see him
at any time, he kept himself neat and
soldier-lik- e.

XI.
After a while the visits became less

frequent. For a day. then two days, no
cavalcade was signaled from the desert
mound wl ich Xohrab remembered so
painfully. He heard the men discussing
this change, from whieh they drew con
clusions. One morning he sought the
Sheikh, who was pondering and reckon- -

g as usual.
My father, you won the name of the

Victorious in youth. Full of honors and
renown, you may rest at case, directing
those who hght. ISut we are young!
live me the untried warriors in your

tents, and let us go.
lake -- i" . ana march on but. lou

may have an opportunity to prove vour
selves men, for the Turks are reinforced

Hold that place to the death, my
son!

Do the Turks project a landing in
torce .'

You have a shrewd intelligence.
Aghile Agha. Yes! When they have
put out the fire I have raised they will
march on El Husn. The result is in
God's hand. He has given me many
years ot peace I

l ou speak as it the cause would cer
tainly be defeated, Sheikh ! Why do you

esnair
"I do not despair, but I know. The

tune is not revealed. We should hold
out more than a 3'ear in the South.

i hen we should hold out forever if
you took the field, Sheikh," said Xohrab
timidly.

JNo; 1 can command the Wahabis
from a distance, but I cannot serve with
them, nor thev with me.

1 understand, liut it you know that
with such instruments victory is liupos
sible, why employ them. Sheikh? I ask
the foolish question of your wisdom

.! v son, the mason takes a rough tool
to split the stone which he will cut and
fashion with tempered steel. There are
old guns buried in Suf; the people will
show them you. Fortify: mount them:
have ail prepared. W hen the time comes
I will march thither with 2000 men."

"It is impossible the Turks should
come bv land?

W hat 1 brahim i nulla dared not try.
Turks will not venture! Aud now," the
Sheikh added, with pleasant significance,

es Zohrab tnendi still dream ot
Ferideh?"

Zohrab colored furiously, but he tried
to answer in the same tone: Aghile
A eli a dreams no more!

The Sheikh smiled now. "Then let
us look for Ferideh together with our eyes
open!

Zohrab was transfixed. !?uch invita
tions are not uuknown in legend, or even
in history; but those who give them are
reckless debauchees, or despots above
the canons of propriety. But tho Sheikh
waited with a dignified kindness, as un
like the air of a drunkard as of a mad
man. Zohrab still hesitated.

" hy, my son, if I visited you in Bey
rout, would vim not present your sisters
tome: And.it I visited the Oueen or
rraneiston, would she not show me all
the ladies of her realm? Are we Moslem
beasts, or our women unclean!

Oh, Sheikh!" cried Zohrab. stepping
forward, "there are no Moslem like you? '

ay, you do not know! V erv many
good Moslem have broken a law, suited
perhaps to tho time, but foolish now.to
secure the happiness ot those they love !

XII.
In speaking he led the way through

bare stone passages, with massive doors
at every turning, useful if the walls were
carried by a rush of Bedouius, but value
fess against a disciplined loo. 1 hey came
out in a grated chamber, where girlish
voices sounded close. Zohrab's heart
beat wildly as he took place behind the
Sheikh and looked. F lve girls of differ
ent ages were seated on tho ground, vo
ciferously playing at some game, x oung
er children toddled about, and three
women sat lauguid in the shade. "Not
one son! the Sheikh bitterly muttered
but he recovered his good humor on the
instant. "Now, Xohrab Effendi, is Feri
deh there f

"Oh. yes. father. That is she the
loveliest ot all !

mi in l i i iv i iiwlhe Mieikh laughed softly. lou
must be more explicit to a parent. Which
:s the loveliest of all?

"Oh, you are mocking. She in the gold
scarf and blue trousers, with the snood of
coins in her loose hair! See! she has
fallen over, laughing! Her slipper has
dropped off. W hat a lovely foot !

"That. Ferideh? Kegard the others!
They are older and more beautiful !"

"Not for me. Oh, Sheikh, our souls
are one!

"But it was not your Ferideh who
called that night when you fancied your
self already dead!

"She was not there or she was asleep!
un, father, you will not break your
word !

"No! Perhaps it is best. My little
Zireh will not be impatient while her be
f rothed is absent in the wars. Then let-
us go.

"You are displeased. Believe
would choose another if I eould."

The Sheikh laughed so loud that his
old walls "I see how impos
sible it is now you arc awake, Aghile
Agha. Take comfort; the child is yours
when these troubles are past, and you re
turn.

"Oh, my father! Will you tell ber
she is destined for me?"

"No; for Zireh is young, too young for
trouble: and no man can tell his own fate
or another's when balls are flying. But
you shall see her again the day you leave.'

'Aiik :n t. s!K;bi,Vll.lU Fill I 'V. muu IV ,,ru, I 11.11, 11.
who are so kind to men. Wheu shall I
r

"Choose your companions and bring
the list to me.

All was ready in three days. As Zoh
rab stood upon the terrace after a last
parade, the Sheikh took him by the arm
and led the way to a chamber which he
entered first. A little figure sprang
from the divan, in a whirl of bair, to
throw itself into his arms.

"Is this proper conduct in the presence
of a stranger, you wild gazelle?" said the
ehicf, laughing. "Put on your veil."

Pouting and blushing, but not much
abashed, Zireh covered her face; the
proprieties becoming a young girl were
not yet familiar. Zobrab saw again the
features, lean and clear, but not sharp,
the eyes so dark and shadowed that light
sparkled in them as ou the facet of a black
diamond, the pink-purpl- e month: the
slender figure, too, outlined in a robe of
thinnest silk, crossed on the bosom,
tightly swathed by a scarf upon the hips.
Zireh looked at him when the veil was
readjusted with the boldness of petu-
lant childhood, discontentedly, askance;
but the young man's expression had such
eager fire that she dropped her gaze, and
raised it angrily, and looked to her father,
bewildered.

"This youth, Zireh, is Aghile Agha,
upon whose courage and discretion the
safety of us all may depend. Now leave
us. child."

Zireh looked puziled as she withdrew,
with a touch of her forehead and a bow
to the stranger. At the door she glanced
up under her thicklashes. caught his eye
again, and hastily went out.

'! know 1 know," the Sheikh ejacu- -
lated, "I hold a hostage dearer to you
than life! 2ow to bum nv Three

days ago I dismissed mv Turkish prison
ers secretly. Y'ou will bear from them
on your road, 1 doubt not. W hen the
swine have delivered Suf into your hands.
give them 500 liras and help them to get
away.

Had I dared to violate truth 1 should
have liked to record that Zohrab's first
act after gaining favor had been to pro-
cure the release of these fellow-prisoner- s.

So an Englishman or a Christian would
have behaved toward his bitterest per-
sonal foe perhaps. But my characters
are Arab, with Arab ways of virtue as of
error.- - Zohrab had given the Turks no
thought of kindness. He said, 'Have
they strength to reach Suf?'

Oh. 1 have led them till they are
lusty as young camels, and Turks can
always find strength from tho devil s
work.

XIII.
Zohrab started next day. At the sec

ond halt he received a communication.
Yielding to alarm and greed the com- -
mandaut betrayed his post. Before
dawn next day tho Arabs crept to a gate
which they found unlocked, and carried
the town. The Turkish soldiers fought
and died; the superior officers surren-
dered, took the wages of their treachery,
and embarked in the afternoon. Then
Xohrab began his work with seal, repair
ing the old fortifications, building new.
and mounting guns. Fortunately, the
Turks were occupied down south, and
their vessels only threw a dozen shells
into the place in passing. Zohrab bad a
thousand cares and projects, but very
few hands to execute bis scheme. Time
went by quickly, month after month.
--News arrived constantly lrom rd
Husn, and rumors came by .sea.
The rebellion followed its usual course.
The Arabs, mustering silently, over-
powered small Turkish garrisons, swept
the edge of the cultivated land, and mas
tered the oases, lhe enemy concentrated.
yielding whole provinces to the rush.
Then the reaction set in. The wilder
people of the desert tired, and made
off with their plunder. The AVahabis,
unrestrained, sacked mosques, overthrew
shrines, murdered priests and persecuted
the orthodox. W hen the Turks began
to move, no force remained to oppose
them face to face. Desperate forays were
made in their rear, and small parties were
cut off, but district by district they re-
gained the eouutry. After twelve months,
though the struggle was not finished, nor
will be so long as the Turkish dominion
lasts, it had ceased to be war. Then, if
the Sheikh were well advised by his
agents or his familiar spirits, the peril of
r.l Husn was nigh, In his letters he had
not breathed a hint of the matter nearest
to his heart. Aud the Sheikh, though
liberal iu his ideas, would have thought
it shocking to mention a girl. One day
pressing news arrived. The Turks were
collecting an army to reduce the Wahabi
stronghold of.AAadv Afre. as they gave
out. But Abou '1 Nasr was assured that
they purposed attacking him. On an ad
vance by land nobody bad counted. He
had strong hopes of resisting successfully
behind his desert barrier, but as a meas
ure ot precaution he sent Ins harem and
valuables to Suf. Solemnly the old chief
commended them to Allah and bis friend.
Two days afterward the caravan arrived,

score ot women and children, with
many camels loads ot property, lhe
men who guarded it returned, leaving

few veterans to guard ther master s
family. Xohrab gave up his quarters to
the ladies; among their dark eyes, still
swollen with tears and alarm, he
recognized Zireh s. But they did not
look at him. Of all the weary months
of Zohrab's exile it was the longest that
followed this event. He did not once see
the girl now sleeping under his roof, and
the merest propriety forbade him to seek
communication with her, had any means
come to hand. 1 he Sheikh reported al
most daily, and his news, though calmly
told, was alarming. 1 he party he had
sent to destroy the wells upon the route
the lurks must follow had been driven
back by Bedouins. The schemes for a
diversion had failed. None but his im
mediate retainers stood by the Sheikh,
and the enemy were getting into motion
forgetting all else in a generous enthusi
asm, Zohrab begged to be relieved, that
he might conquer or die with his bene-
factor, but the refusal was peremptory.
At the same time the Sheikh wrote to
his head wife, Zireh's mother. She came
to the lieutenant, veiled and weeping,
and put into his hand the letter she
could not read. He pressed it to his lips
aud brow and heart, lhe Sheikh en
joined upon his wife to obey Zohrab as
she did himself and to love him as her

for he. as Zireh s husband, should
be recognized as the head ot the family.

1 ou to be our son ! 1 ou a stranger
who keeps here in safety while my lord is
struggling for life!" So the fiery old
dame went on. Zobrab read all the let
ters to her, and at length she owned with
sobs that the Sheikh was wise for the
children's sake. She would obey.

XIV.
For a whole week there was silence.

Scouts dispatched did not return; the
garrison became demoralized, and every
uight there were desertions. Zohrab
made his arrangements for the worst.
The Sheikh had supplied him with ample
funds. He chartered the store-shi- p,

which no longer supplied Um cl Jemal,
and equipped it lor female passengers.
Then he loaded the treasure and baggage,
iu charge of the trusty veterans, and
waited. At length two horsemen rode in
with a brief letter. After two days fight,
the Mieikh reported, the passes had been
forced. While he wrote the Turkish
column was pouring into the valley. Zoh
rab was solemnly commanded to take
ship at once and sail for Aden, where, if
by miracle the sheikh escaped, he would
rejoin his family, liut he bade them all
good-by- , and commended thein to th
merciful God. The evil news had spread
before Zohrab gained the street. His sol-
diers were looting on every side. He ran
to his former quarters, and shouted for
the head wife, r Tightened slaves shut
tne door in his face, lime pressed cru
elly. As the soldiers gathered their load
of worthless plunder each religiously
avoiding houses where he individually
had eaten bread they made off for the
desert ; and as their number lessened the
townspeople became more threatening.
Zohrab hammered at the gate, and some
scores of Arabs swiftly collected, full of
mischief and revenge. 1 hen he shouted
for Zireh; and suddenly the door
opened she stood shrinking before
him. "Where is your mother?
Quick!" But the throng behind
rushed in, and the girl sank faint
ing in his arms. Zohrab shot down the
foremost, and, as the others pressed back,
he caught up his pride, ran to the zenana

and found it empty! Dropping Zireh
on the floor, he hurried OHt. But the
court-yar- d and the passages were now
full of Arabs, shrieking, yelling, rushing
hither aud thither. It there were
women's cries in that tumult they could
not be heard. Zohrab did not hesitate
Nothing remained but to die, since he
had failed to save. But as he had
gathered his weight for the rush, girlish
arms caught him fast.

Oh, save me, Aghile Agha! cave
me! Save me!"

Zohrab looked. When love pleads with
youth, honor which commands to refuse
and die must be stronger than is found
in the Arab's fiery nature. Zohrab car
ried her back, lifted her through a win
dow. and thev ran to the shore. There
a boat was waiting, with half a dozen of
the guard. Zohrab took lour, and re
turned to meet the whole body of towns- -

armed now and triumphant. The
strucirlo was brief and desivcrate. With
one surviving comrade, Zohrab fought
i . l -- i. ir . : i i u:ills way oaca. tie tnuuru tue nuip,wuiuu
set sail lor Aden. There Zireh was
placed in charge of mission ladies before
her body-guar- d knew what was doing.
A handsome draft on the Sheikh
treasure comforted their bodies, not
their souls. They would have
liked to raise a riot, but the
police damped their ardor. When Zireh's
eyes had been opened to some elementary
ideas of life in this world and that to
come. Zohrab confessed himself a Chris
tian. The surprise was not painful, for
experience of English ways bad shown
t hp that Christians are not unclean
and miserable outcasts of humanity. Ho
soon as he assured her that the bheikh
knew of his religion, Zireh was quite
content; and in no long time she pro
fessed herself a Christian a bad one.
fear, regarded dogmatically, but gentle,
nnmnassionate and Dure. Ihev re
mained twelve months at Aden, but no
news came of the Sheikh or ot his family.
When that date was passed, Zohrab
spoke of marriage, and he met no plea
tor delay that would not occur to an
Arab maiden if. by such an unheard-o- f

chance as this, she were left to speak lor
herself. The ceremony was perlormea
in the garrison church, amid such uni
versa! interest, such attentions to the
pretty bride from the highest quarters,
and such military display as would alone

I have made it the happiest event in their
lives. A week afterward they sailed for
India, and Zohrab is now high in the
Telecmph Service of the Nitam, where
be finds a few Arabs to talk with and
many to avoid. Cornhill Magazine.
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WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS,
NO. 278 FRONT STREET, MEMPHIS.
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ARMISTEAD & LUNDEE,
Cotton Factors and Commission Merchants,

18 and 18 TJnirm wtyepit. MmTTtl. TVim.

w.

CARSON & PAINE,

Grocers&OommissionMerchaiits
365IMAIN STREET, MEMPHIS, TENN.

W. A. Gage & Co.
COTTON FACTORS,

No. 300 Front Street, : : Memphis, Tenn.

Rootes
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Hardware, Stoves, Ranges, Llantels, Grates
Tl.aare, Coppor mm IkceMnsi Wr, Lsusapa r all klavda, Wm4 Willow

Wan, CUn7, BMm' Harinn, BMiac, atteri(,as1
J.s Work PrssnpUy AttowJesl 1.

AGENTS FOR THE CELEBRATED TAX'S COOKIXC1 RAXGE.
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H. B. HOWELL k CO.
COTTON FACTORS,

Hfo. S6S Front street, Memphis, Tennessee

W. n. MMV. a n
Late LaPrade Moon. with J. X. t argaiwn 4 Co.

mm & joyiir
WHOLESALE DEALERS IX

Tobacco and Cigars,
NO. 15 UNION ST., MEMPHIS, TENN.

A. M. KO YD. ALSTON 1RBV

A. M. BOYB & SONS
COTTON FACTORS,

264 Front St.. cor. Court, Memphis. Tenn.

J.H Ic CO
WHOLESALE

Cotton Factors
AND COMMISSION

Xo. 230 Front street, : Tennessee.
LIBERAL ADVAXCKM MADE MENTtt.

J . MI'S. CoM ShIoxiuhii. I J MEW. (Jrowrr Saloxnmn
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AX
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NO. 300 FRONT STREET.

J. R. UOIMVIX.

J. C. NEELY.

TOT
Grocers,

Cotton Factors

R. GODWIN & CO.

Cotton Factors

MACRAE.

1ACRM

LL1XN.

Ami
S3G Front St.. Cor. Union, Tenn.

Pearce, Suggs Pettit

GROCERS, COTTON FACTORS
And Commission Merchants,

200 and 232 Front Street. Tenn.
n.

Brooks, Meelv & Co.
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&
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No. 367 Front struct,
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CO.M.MISNIOX MERCIIAXTK,

OZANNE- - DENiSON & COMPANY.

II. 31. FISKGUSON, WITH

T. LaPRADE L CO.

SABBLERY I
Xos. :Q1 ami lUV.l Street. Memphis. Tenn

LIVERVIOHK, PrH.Ilrl.

The LIVERtilORE F0UNDRY& MACHINE Co

'- Plnntatlim

House FrenU

Building 'Work
Railroad 'work .rs'vSttamVI
Engines,

MlllH,

Steam rnmp
Brass Goods,
Pipe Fittings '

ADAMS STREET
I.E '!. llenrral

MORQAH KELLY. MrTadd.it.

IWnln Mrwl ((isrowo
HUNT.

JOYPIF.K.
Lemmon

BOYD

&

MERCHANTS,
Memphis,

J.

W
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TENN.

EELT.niioou.

J.
W1IOIKNAIE

Slain

: : : MciuphiM, Tenn.

E.lI.EHft IX

stovi:s,axies
TINWARE,

C Ii a 11 il el i ers.
Lamps, Oils,

i'oal-llod- s, Vases
Aentownrc,

CiUlVrj, Etc.,

I'llllll r.M I)
I'.nrl MqNsrr,

MI'.MPIIIN :.K

I. A. TATI'M, Hrr'j mm Trmarfr.

Cotton 1'rfp.Hf

(In ('carina;.

rMi-JZ- Send for
iNv Catalog

MEMPIIIH, TEXXE.SNEE

tll snil WoUctlor.

KOPKR, Lata of Jaa. Bofwr Br.

lllwlt) THmplsti. TentMtasn.
II BIX. ft. A. PARKER. K. L. WoCItouS

w

.fWJjfff-iSSi-

R. L COCHRAN k CO.

SAW AXD PL AN 11(4.MILL, X4VT-TA1-

DOORS, SASH, BLINDS, MOLD ING, LUMBER
Lath and Shingles, Flooring, Oiling and Cedar Posttt.

MEMFIIIS. - - TElVftiKSSKK.
K.llrma & rofm,

Wholesale GROCERS, COTTON FACTORS
AXD CO.MMIKKIOX 9IERCIIAXTS,
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J. T. FARGASON & GO.

Wholesale Grocers and Cotton Factors,
369 Front Street, Memphis, Tenn.

Cottoa Masifimd to u will aarao.r Mrafal atUatioi. W. tvrt at all U.m a stotk.

Steele and Fancy Groceries, Wines, Liquors, Tobacco andCigars,
And will Mil as Law a tat Lo.Mt. W bar elowd oar N.w OrlMBtofictl.


